



The Chronicle Hiflorit 

‘Hot as we are, we fay we will not Ihun if. 

Herauld. I (hall dcliucr fo: thanks to yoor Maieftig, 
Glof. My Liege, I hope they will not come vporj vs oqv£ ; 

King, We are in Gods hand brother, not in theirs: 

To night we will cncarape beyond the bridge, 

And on to morrow bid them march away. 

£»rrrBurbon,Conftable,Orleancc,Gebost« 

Conft. Tut I haue the beft armour in the worlds 
Orleance. You haue an excellent armour. 

But let my horfe haue his due. 

B urban. Mow you talkc of a horfe,! haue a ftced like the 
Palfreyof the fun.nothing but pure ay re and fi;e, 

And hath none of this dull element ofearth within him. 
Orleance. He is of the Colour of the Nutmeg. 

"Bur. And of the hcate, a the Ginger. 

Tutne all the lands into eloquent tongues. 

And my horfe is argument fur them all : 

I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfe. 

And began thus. Wonder of nature. 

Con. Ihaueheard a Sonnet begin fo, 

2n the praife of ones MiftrelTe. 

Barb, Why then did they immitate that 
Which I writ in praife of my horfe. 

For my horfe is my miftrclle. 

Con. Ma foy the other day, me though* 

Your miftrelTe fhooke you fhrewdly. 

Bur. I bearing me.Itcll thee Lord ConflablCs 
My miflreiTe wearcs her ownehairc. 

Con. J could make as good a boat! of that. 

If I had had a fow to my miftrelTe. 

Bur, T ut thou wilt make vfe ofany thing. 

Con. Yet I do not vfe my horfe for my miftrelTe. 

Bur, Will it ncu< r be morning ; 

He ride too morro w a mile, 

And my way lhaibc paued with Englilh faces. 
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Con. By my faith fo will not I, 

Forfearel be outfaced of my way. 

Bur. Well lie go arme my felfe,hay. 

Gabon. The Duke of Burbon longs for morni©* 

Or. I he longs to care the Erigtilh. 
fin. 1 thinke heele eare all he ktlles. 

C rlt. O peace,*!! wifi neuer faid well 
Con. He cap that prouerbe, . 

With there is flattery in friendship. 

Or. O fir, I can anfwere that, 

With giue the diuel his due. 

Con. Haue at thccyeof that prouerbe, 

Wuh a Togge of the diuel. 

Or. Well the Duke o$ Burbank (imply. ^ ' 

The mod aftiue Gentleman of France, 

Con, Doing his aft ‘mine, and heele fill be doing, i 
Or. He neuer did hurt as 1 heard off. 

Con. NoIw3rrantyou,nor neuerwill. 

Or. I hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

fin. 1 was told fo by onethat knows him better the yo® f 

Or, Whofethat? 

Con. Why he told me fo himfelfe; 

And faid he cared not who knew it. 

Or. Well who will go with me to hazard. 

For a hundred Engliftiptifoners i 
( on. Y ou mull go to hazard yourfielfc. 

Before you haue them. 

Enter aMeffenger. 

CMeft. My Lords, the Englift* dye within a hundred 
Paces of your Tent. 

Con. W ho hath meafured the ground J 
Adejf, TfieLord Granpeere. 

Con. A valiant maa, a. an expert Gentleman. 

Gome, come away: 

The Suftis hie,and we wearc outthe day, Exit omues. 
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